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by an illustration from fairy tales, of which she was
full.

She said, that all the fairies had been invited to his
birth; that all came, and that each gave him some tal-
ent, so that he had them all. But, unfortunately, an old
fairy, who had disappeared so many years ago that she
was no longer remembered, had been omitted from
the invitation lists. Piqued at this neglect, she came
supported upon her little wand, just at the moment
when all the rest had endowed the child with their
gifts. More and more vexed, she revenged herself by
rendering useless all the talents he had received from
the other.fairies, not one of which, though possessing
them all, in consequence of her malediction, was he
able to make use of. It must be admitted, that on the
whole this is a speaking portrait.

One of the misfortunes of this Prince was being in-
capable of following up anything, and an inability to
comprehend, even, how any one else could do so.
Another, was a sort of insensibility which rendered him
indifferent to the most mortal and the most dangerous
offences; and as the nerve and principle of hatred and
friendship, of gratitude and vengeance, are the same,
and as they were wanting in him, the consequences
were infinite and pernicious. He was timid to excess,
knew it, and was so ashamed that he affected to be
exactly the reverse, and plumed himself upon his dar-
ing. But the truth is, as was afterwards seen, nothing
could be obtained from him, neither grace, nor justice,
except by working upon his fears, to which he was
very susceptible; or by extreme importunity. He
tried to put people off by words, then by promises, of